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AUTHOR. OF “THE OCCASIONAL OFFENDER."
“THE WIRE TAPPERS,” “GUN RUNNERS,"” ETC.
NOVELIZED FROM THE PATHE PHOTO PLAY OF THE SAME NAME

SYNOPSIS, .
|

On Windward Island Palidord Intrlxueul
Mrs. Golden Inte an appearance of wvil|
which causes Golden to capture nnd tor-|
tur= the Itallap by branding lils face and
crushing his hand. Palldori opens  the
dyke gates and Noods the Island and in
e g=neral rush o escape the Nood kid
Rape Golden's six-yoar-gld daughter Mar.
I L Twalve your's luter In New York n |
%d One calling himself “the Hummer

o

COPYRSMT, WOl BY ABTWER " icmm

" rescues an elghteen-vear-old glrl

from the cadet Casavantl, 1o whom .I'ulhsi

Legur has deliver«d her, and Lakes her ta
ths home of Enoch Golden, wmillonatre,
whenoe she Is recaplured by Lagur, Legar
and Stein are discovered by Manley. Gol
den's secratary, setting fire 1o Gdolden’s
bulldings, but escape. Margery's mother
frultlensly Implores Enoch (Golden to
find  thelr daughter. The Masked One
agaln takes Margery away from Legar,
logar lools the Third Natlonul bank, but
aguin the Laughing Mask frusmirates his
kururw Legar sonds Golden '“'he Spotted
Varning, ' demanding a portlon of & chart
of the Windward fsland, Margery meets
her mother The chart In lost dauring
fght between Manley and one of Legar's
henchmen

SEVENTH EPISODE
YTHE HOODED HELPER.”

Margery Golden’'s serenely self-
willed Aunt Agatha disliked animala
almost as much as she disliked mys-
teries And about her tranguil
dar home she felt were transpiring
ovents altogether top Inexplicable to
remain long to her liking

So when Hannah, the plump but less ‘

practical-minded caretaker of that
erstwhile abode of tranquillity, trem-
ulously announced that a stranger in
& yellow mask had left a brightcol-
ored parrot. answering to the name of
Tito, st the door for Miss Margery,

l‘e-‘

|
|

the bird in question was viewsd with !

open disfavor, and Margery was sub
jected to many disturbing interroga-
tions,

None of the girl'a anawers proving
satisfactory, however, her firm-willed
malden aunt proposed that they pro
coed with their Interrupted game of
“Preference.” BUl a green parrot’'s in
stinet and enlgmatic cry of “Look
for the Iron Claw” proved in no
way consistont with so tranquilizing
n game, and the owner of the house
finally and firmly commanded the de
parting Hannah, who “slept out.,” to
carry the disturbing creature off
her own cottage for the night

This Hannah did, with much
bling, and deposited it in her chicken
coop,

There Tito would have spent a qulet
and uneventful night, in all lkelihood,
hand not a certain mildly-predacious
negress answering to the name of
Jemima Watson, returned =all but
empty-handed to her suburban home
For ons of the by-products of this
dusky lady’s actlvities as a scrub
woman was the gathering of those
trifilna which find thelr way to the

out

to

mime-

l to

waste baskets and refuse cans of of |

fice bulldings. And her only harvest,
on this occasion, was a half portion
of a timeyellowed chart and
map, which had blown from the dizzy
balcony of the Central Tower bullding

code

8he Was Bitting in Front of the Sult
of Japanese Armor,

Rastus Watson, Jemima's lord and
master, lung the sheet of paper down
on thelr kitchen tahle In diagust when
it was placed befere him as the
axtont of a day's “"plokin’s.”

, Rastus, who was of much port- | worth this much to me.”

bag escaped his ai*ention; It was per
haps due to the hasmc with which he
had to make off with hir prisoners. He
was blinking cautiously about, to
make sure the copst was clear, when
& volee startlingly close to his own
portly carcass called out with a sud-
den warning:

“Look out for the Iron Claw!”

“How's dat?™ waa the answering
ery of the tingling Rastus,

“Look out for the lron

Claw!™ re-

| peated the voles so close behind him

“Wha—what iron claw?"
the sweating Rastus

“T'il get you'!" monounced the bode
ful voice behind him. And at that
threat utter and unreasoning panic
solzed the terrified Rastus, who, with
& throaty bellow of agony, charged
across a newly-dug garden and bound-
ed like a rotund jackrabbit down a

demanded

moonlit alley bordered with shadowy |

fences.
At the end of alley Hastus
plunged through & narrow gate, and
charged bodily Into the peaceful beer.
garden belonging to the roadhouse of
ons Antonlo IMbelo, where sat four
men in quiet conference about one of
the Hitle Iron tables well out of pub-
lic ken
Thess men

this

showed prompt resent-
ment at this unheralded interruption
to thelr talk. DBut as the parrot, with
itsa head thrust through a hols in the
gunnysack, repeated its shrill cry of
“look out for the Iron Claw,” these
men ross in & body to thelr fest
Thelr leader, who in even the dim

lght from the garden lamps showed |

himsolf to be & oncarmed man with
a strangely-scarred face, sprang
the terrifled negro. Rastus, however,
was In no mood for elther interruption
Or argument Hoe merely cemitted
whoop of reawakoened terror and head
ed for home

Thera he burst in upon the astound
and collapsed with =
quavering groan of exhaustion. Hut be
fore could elther understand
the his ailment or Inv
gnte the contenta of his gunnyveaok,
pecond and
tion took place It
dragged the guaking and gasping Ras
tns to his feot, shov

el Jemima

Jomima

nature of

even more violent

Irrup

and his men

From

LInE

he gunoysachk

the

and snatched up t
it took

Froen parrot

der

they prots

nnd waon ngly 0
aminad 11
Yhore did at |

was the quick demand of the man who

th

Yo et arrot ™
wore an fron hook where a hand ought
be and
shook Lhe

indeed

Rasgtus Iy wheegod
in

whiten of

IIEH eYUs

aud showed

1t

before

the
was
several he
much as awakenoed to the fact that he
tha grip of the law
once convinced of that fact, he became
enough In his protestations to
oblige the “white gen'l'men™ with any
information they desired. He even led
those to the

nelghborhood chicken

Was SO

minutos

wWaAs not iIn

valuble

white gentlemen back

of Haunah's
li]l"l
wera they In thelr dis
they thereupon pald
cant Loy himself,
who took advantage of that diversion
to disappear

There
hurried pursuit
not entirely eom
clreumepect st

So engrossed
Lthnt
attention

COVEries

Hanstuns

tain
however
1ped

nger

Wern o phuses of that
which had
attention of
who had me
thoe guiet
Lthe ovening.
Aunt ntzon, In fact, had
wearcely recovered rom shock
consequent upon the sudden invasion
of her shoe discoverad
herself by still another
nger, And fact that this
atranger wore a yellow mask did not
add to her immediate peace of mind
“All 1 want to know, my good wom
thoso taking

the
a
torad casually

of

ahoul Biraetn

Coedarton earlier In

coltage whoen
confronted

the

an, is where men Are

your husband

“Dey's takin® him back t' whar he
done got dat bhird,” explained the ne
[ The stranger started for the
door. Then he ped, dead ah
For s overlooked on the floor,
boside n battered water bucket,
he caught sight of a familiar-looking
oblong of yellow paper In
moment he hoad possession of it

Where did that paper come from?
he demanded. knew that It
was the longsought Golden chart
which he held in his hand

"'t done from mah offus
sweopin's,” expinined the other But
mah Rastus allows it baln't even wuff
i groen tradin' stamp'”

“Your Rantus may be
the stranger's quiet reply

rt
ing

¢loas

another

or he

comn

right,” was
But It's
And Aunt

| rame than hin spouse, was a irm | Jemima found a ten<dollar bill thrums

feading. And since the day's harvest

"“hellever In the eMcloncy of furl_'wll

had been a lean one, and the larder |

showed disturbing signs of empliness,
that plump-bodied negro possessed
himself of & worn gunnysack and an
nounced his determination of acquir
ing & fow pullets while hunger ran

% and the moon swung low, In
stin¥t combined with fate to lead Ras
tus (by the nose, take him stealthily

oeny the backyard fence of the afore- |

mentioned Hannah, and from there to
the door of tha padlocked coop
If in tho excitoment of the moment the
lightaess of ono bird tossed into the

into her astonished pink palm, "That
Is yours, my good woman, If you do
just one thing, and do It quickly. |
want you to go to the sherifls, wake
him up, and get him to the house
where that woman called Hannah
works Tell him to get there In a
hurry, and to bring his men, or there'll
be murder done in this village before
the sun rises!™

The man in the yellow mask waited
for nothing more. A minute later he
wis off, running shadowlike through
the darkuoss, Shadowlike, too, he ap-
proached an ivy bowered bungalow ln
which three women wero quistly play-

green-shaded reading lamp. But the
man in the mask, preferring to leave
that peaceful game undisturbed, stole
quietly in through the back of the
house, locked himself in & small room
above stairs, and there adreitly but
quickly made & facsimile of the map.

though, strange events were already
! transpiring directly beneath where he
sal. For Margery Golden, glancing up
I!mm her game, stared idly into the
| old-fashioned mirror of bevel plate
‘rnnlng hor from the opposite wall.
And peering in at the window reflect-
ed In that mirror she saw a bearded
| face seamed with am unmistakable
| sear,
She did not scream aloud, as her

frst impulse had promptod, but she
‘I fat staring down at her cards, trying
to study out the dllemma which con-
‘rmmmi her, For the face she had
| seen was Legar’s,
| The move she quietly declded upon
was to c¢nll the strangely retlcent
! chauTeur of her strangely elusive de
| liverer nnd ask him to make ready for
| 0 immediste Oight to the city, She
| watched that chauffeur as ho threw
on a heavy bearakin coat and cap,
| wound a mufMler about his neck, and
| started for tha garuge. She watched
{ him as he stepped out Into the dark
ness Then the bearskinned Hgure
| became the center of strange and un-
| locked-for motivities, for it was plain
| that several men, lurking thers in the
darkness, had sprung upon him It
was equally plain that they lost little
time in overpowaring him, for before
the startled women could rise from
the card table they found that home
of peacs Invaded by a group of au
dacious-eyed ruflians headed by Le
gar himself

The Iatter bowed ironically to the
| white-faced girk as he confronted her
His mdvance towards her, though, was
interrupted by the suddenly renewed
struggles of the chauffeur, who, as he
tried to break away from his caplors,
called loudly for help. Legar, looking

ing “preference™ in the light of .'

Before that map could be completod |

that fool in the mask tries to move,
plug him one”

He handed the automatic to one of
the men and motloned to him to un-
|lock the closet door. Then he or
| dered the chauffeur to step out.

“Now, you beat it with these ribas,
und beat it quick!"”

That chauffeur had not taken six
sieps across the rcom before s sud-
den cry broke from one of the men
| standing close beside the card table.

“"Your map's gone!™ was the be
wildering message that fell on Legar's
ears as he leaped to the table side
The man in the bear skina at the same

moment stepped out through the door. |

“That guy gave you a copy, & fake
copy done in disappearing ink. "

Legar gave one glance. Then, with
an oath, he leaped for the closer door,
flung it open, and sprung bodily on
the masked fgure, dragging it out to
the light as he tore away the band of
yellow that covered the latter's face.

“That's the chauffeur!” eried one of
the men
In that closet,
away!

[ ]
Then came a sudden trample of }

feet, a chorus of shouta and the

chuarge of armed officers of the llw|
For the sheriff had |

through the house
at last arrived
Logar, knowing what that meant,
with one sweep of his hooked arm
flung the greenshaded lamp from its

table, Jumped through a window and

vanished from sight
- L] L] L L] .
The Shell
Margery Golden
ered, was once more in very excoellent
apirits There
when young David

of Deceit
nil things consid
were oven

Manley considered

those spirits ns both deplorably aund!

disturbingly oxcellent

For the girl’'s happiness, he felt as
sured, was due to the presence of young
Count Lugl da Espares

He had eome, a8 mora than one im
poverished voung nobleman had come
to America,
Vasen

to dispose of those can-

and curlos which, if thev had

for |

al

|
e |

od hilm into & chair, |

“Where Did You

croened 1o a door,

ab

wide

and saw that it opened

nonchnlantly
swiung i
into & closet

“Throw that griazely
lenrns how

in here until he

to keop guiet! wns thelr

leader's crish co

And now, my girl, 1
turn
clamation

At

worids
pected  Intruder
Onily this time It was

ruptive figure of

EUCHAn IL e your

agnin!” waa his next sinistor ex

the thon
unex

root

game moment that

wera gpoken still another
eniera

the addly

man of my

the
inter
that SLary
known as the Laughing Mask

Not & move [rom any man here'

as he facod that threaten
hand
wolf

clofely

he cried out
ng «

I
back a p
the nu

I3
around
calmly
or two, Legar

ircie, gun

wian Legar hin who stepped

nce or two witehin
tomatic

forn wao lart any shooting
Laughing Mansk
I want just a word
with you, 1 know what
after You want Golden's por
tion of a Windward [Island
Well, 1 have that chart, and
with me I
Women
fighit

do

hora the

BUggesied

You re
chart
I have It
ut there Is no reason why
bhe dragged this
firet thing you have to
that chart, Is
ry Colds nnd her mother
to the city
and return tonighe!”™

should into
Ho e
it you
Margoe
hers (o r
my chauffeur,
Loy
“And
me
wenMod
't hand
ngroed the

want o wl

lovw n

oturn quisily with

AT 8

1 "
[.,- uried

then you'll quietly

the

na
paper, 1

hand
hoe

over supponn

you aver the paper,”
Lauvghing Maak, for above
nll things he it
to play for time

The guin and the map
was the prompt demand

“And them what?™
1aughing Mask

*Then in thia eloset until
| make sure it's the map 've got,” an
nounced the audacious Lagar.
“1 awalt your genllemen,

the Jury mookingly an
nounced the latter as he stepped into
the closet

Qulek an a
locked that door

“"Wa've got him, whatever his game
is!"” he announced as he darted across
the room to the gresn-ahaded lamp
and placed the sheet of yellow paper
down on the card tahle close bealde a
second plecs which he had already
drawn from hia pocket

“By God, I've got it!"” exulted Legar

“ILat out that driver In the bear
skins firel,” he commanded, “and If

Know WASR DNOCOSBAry

together

Inquired the

you wnit

(LT Inion,

in room

shot Legar shut and

Get That Parrot?”

not graced his ancedtral
halla

made, on

onesa own
had at least been conasctentiousls
the far side of the Atiantic
after modeln bearing every carmark o
And
which he had succeded in disposing o
full suit of

complotn

the authentie one of the trensuros

to Knoch Golden was a
medieval
aven to the long binded
and grotesquely fashloned
mask
That les

had hated
he saw IE In position

somber Golden

Japanese armor
Kagisaki dag
Ror metal
face
maetal mee David Man
from the first moment
at the far side of
I'ties

in fact,

ring
iny
the IHbrary ugli
pess of that metal monstrosity
necmed nccontuated by the
canvas palnting which stood
bahind it
Jusl ]
that thing”

ing

soft-toned
immed|
nialy
you ses Lo Hke about
brusquely
BT

Bomoewhat
r.ll L

sirl's grew

metal face makes me

ghing Mask
KOow

and now

dn | who this

i
UL
on: Quite

We wWere

pares himself

by accident
having tes
dominon
from | He was ¢
peEemied £ to make any real ex
planations about It

Even a count could afford to invest
domino,

Logoeth o yollow

) MM onfused and

Uilwi

in a ten-cont was Manley s
retort

len't It beautif

ul ?" she askod as she
swung the armor about You see It
In quite open in the bhack The couf™
sayn Lhey woere made that way because
they were worn only by heroes And
& horo muast always be brave enough Lo
stand facing his enomies'!™

for

hate

I'm
tha

“Well, swing It round then
it enemy all right' i
thing!"

Threa houra later he was persmp

“They switched makeups |
and the maln guy's got |

| throat

moments |

| other

, tomatic from his pocket, awung It

torily summoned to the billiard room, |

where he found Enoch Golden in slip
pers and dressing gown feverishly
pacing the floor Manley stared In
terrogatively down at the paper which
the older man held In slightly tremu-
loun "ingera

“It's another of Legar's
Warninga'" explained Golden,
volce heavy with apprehension

Spotted
in &

this™ Mnanley asked,

“No. Da Espares went (0 bed an
hour ago.”

“And Margery?”

“Margery is with her mother.”

“IMd you speak to Da Espares about l

—

“Are you sure?™
"They were there thirty minutes
ago.”

“But are you sure?

“Yes: 1 saw them.”

“Then the first thing to do is to
make sure that she is still safe.”

Yot hurried as Manley's flight was
through that quiet house, he took time
to circle sbhout to his own room and
thers thrust an sutomatic plstol into
his pocket. Then he called Celesting,
who wus promptly sent to investigate
Margory's boudolr. She returned with
the disquieting report that the girl
was not there,

Manley, with a sinking of the heart,
continued his gearch through the low-
er regions of the house, And he did
not breathe freely until, quistly open-
ing the side door into the library, he
caught sight of Margery herself, in a
narrow-backed Jneobes: chalr, bent
low over a book which lay open on
her lap.

She sat clearly outlined in the
bright fulerum falling over her care
lessly-posed body, leaving her in a
luminous shower from the single wall
light, which she bad left turned on
immediately above bher. This silvery
shaft of light brought out the beauly
of her hoavily-massed halr; it brought
out the tender lines of the white
and neck, the wistful girllah
neas of the slender figure. Then Man
ley for the first time noticed that she
was siiting directly in front of the
suit of Japanese armor. He could sce
the polished metal of that armor flash
venomously In the strong sidelight.

As he stood there, clinging to the
portiere and continding to stare ot
two strongly-divergent fgures,
found something almost Nypnotie
in the virulent brightness of the pol
ished motal. Then a gasp of incred-
ulity burst from his lps. For an ha
stared at the metaled hand holding
the long-bladed dagger, he saw, or
thought he saw, that hand slowly
ralse, as though some miracle had en
dowed ita Insensate links and plates
and vambraces with life. Then the
very bhlood in his body seemed to our-
e with sudden horror, for now there
was no doubt about it. The malled
hand holding the glimmering knife-
blade above the softly-breathing girl
wihs but surely belng lifted,
higher and still higher And In an-
momant, Manley it would
surely strike

Qulck as o flash he

thoso

ha

Rlowly

felt,

the nu-
up.
and trained the barrel on the glinting
high lights along the malled fist. Then
he fired

There
a short
startled girl

cenught

ahout

terror from

mniflaed
l'r

and answearls

wWas a of pain,

geream the
s from
echoed
Hiut
atton

g cal
abovestalrs as Lthe
through the
all of thess
With
room
tha sult of mall
aending it
But one glance showed 1t to he emply
stood belind
Then
from hia

uproar
midnight house o
Manley pald scant
ten stops he had
Then he Bung himself on
twisting It about and

tion crossed

the
toppling from Its stand
The framed canvas that
it he jerked from the wall

exclamation of wonder burst

an

lips “r, in the walnseoling al each
glde of where the canvas had hung he
holes not a
clently to admit
of & man's arms being thrust through
them And as he them, and be
gan to batter on the dark-wood waln
his heavy pistol-butt, ha
had taken place

enemy, socreted behind
wainscoting, had thrust wrm
the metal shell of an arm holding the
dageer, and had Jifted it to strike
down the girl so close bhesidea It Anil
that encmy, Manley he
hattered down the panel and crowded
[} pas

uld discover cap

digcoverad two out, vard

apart, and sull large

Raw

ting with
reallzed what
Some that

Rn

resolved

| (.

narrow
and

Hin through into
he
ture or Kknow the reason why
Yet that passage, h led to
nbandoned conservatory and from
to a long unused butler’s
proved to ba entirely
rewarded Manley's
WA button
of cloth from
caught nall whera thoe
ngainst the
the time
back the
Espares and

way
ngewny W

whi the
there back
oempty
frantie
i

pantry
All that
earch
hred
cont,
sagn

sooting

an sleave and

torn R SOrviee
0on m
anded
And by
waYy
I
there
Wrench,
he demanded
h In the upper hall,
minutes Wihs
prompt reply

Hut monsieur, what bhas happen
my beautiful armor?™ demanded
poftly-speaking Da Espares

“I'nt tell thut when
Wreneh,' Manley's ourt
n guard the front
you added Manley
“1I'd adviae to watch the win

pasd
wnin

had
library
Wilson

Itselt
b

nushed his to

Golden and
woero already
that fom

“Where's now

Imian
i

I saw Wrond

mir, Lwo BED Wilson's

1o
Lhe

find
roply
door

turning

you we
wan
LA you

and sir

ta Goldon

down thers
“And 1,

he of

monsieur, what may [ do to
inquired the imper
turbable Da Easpares

“You go up those front stairs and
itop anybody who attempts to come
down. And mind you stop them'
going up by the servants' sialrs
somebody wateh the elevator!"

He was off the next moment,
ning with all his speed through the
house, with his automatic in his hand
an he went

It wan oot until ha had mounted a
second and then a third fNight of stalrs
that he came to a stop That was
cloga beside the door of Wrench's own
room. And listening there he heard
the sound of movemoent within,

le did not even try the door
ing quickly away, he shouldered
against the wooden panels with all hiw
wolght. The lock gave way and he
went staggering into the room.

There, bent over. . a sultcase, he
ecaught sight of Wrench bimself, One
glance st that startied and pallid face,

nssistance?

And

into |

run: |

Hack

ano glimpse at the sleove of the se
ice-coat from which a button
clearly been torn away, convinced b
that all his vague suspicions of
pust weéek had been only too well
founded. And he wasted no words ofy
argument )
He leaped to that startled figure,
thrust his sutomatic against the walst-
liue of the service coat and commands
od Wrench to back up against the wall.,
As he did so a sudden shout sounded'
from the doorway behind him and ig-
stinctively he glanced about to ascers
tain  the meaning of thia shout,
Wrench, seoing his chance, knocked

Sprang Bodily on Manley.

the menacing automatic-haresd to one
side and sprang bodily on Munley. As
he did so an unexpected and strangely
mantied fgure glided into the narrow
room. It was a flgure wrappéd and
hooded in heavy velour and only & sec-
ond glance at |ta strange coverios
would bave revealed the fact that it
wus a portlere quickly torn from (ta
fastenings and Improvised into =
mask to conceal {ts wearer's Identity,
Hut Manley, as he fought with Wrench,
had small time to register this fact, or
the further fact that a ront had been
moade in the portiere to serve as an
eye-hole for the head which It 80 come
pletely covered
it was not until that hooded Hgure
had jolned in the contest that Manloy
aware of the second portiere
which his newer opponent carriod, For
this portiero was deftly thrown Over.
the ad and sudden-
hin arms, Tho
struggling footman,
his finul chance had
took advantage of Mans
montary helplessness to fall
p for the open door and mako
himaalf, maddened by tha
thoughit of that culprit's escape, swung
| assailant with a
ittar also retreat-
That unknown
enomy even sought to escape as hia
had d but at the stalr
Manley overtook him. Togother
wont down the stales, o tangle of
and striking fists and portiora
I'hey fought and rolled nlong the
lowar floorway, fought until Manley
| had freed himself from the other's
clutch and was struggling to tear the
drapery from about his mysterious en-
hoad But that enomy, fran-
bent on remaining unknown,
fought back with an added fury which
brought the two swaying and clinging
bodies force against the stalr
Thuat ralling, under the strain,
WY Manloay, clinging
perately to the portiere folds, felt
that voluminous drapery follow after
him as he fell gasping ovéar the well of
the atalrs
o

hooame

young sooretlary's he

ly drawn tight about
white-faced

i
come, promptiy
i«

len
i

und

ing that

anbhout on his hoodee
fury that seol the |
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tically
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) g

fell sprawling., thngled up In
and landed on
oworlng head and shoulders of the
at that sudden

voclferously

many yarda of velour,
the
astounded Wilson, who
It, promptly
uted for help
When Manley, stunned for a minulo
of two by the fall, once more opened
his eyes and blinkad Inquiringly about
his both Golden and his wife
Margery hersoll clustered at his

ANR

and

him Sik'W
and
slde
id you get him?” he demanded
asked Enoch Golden.
blackleg, Dan Es-
Manley's reply
Nut Count ds HEspares has nothing
to do with this protested the girl,
with a frown of bewllderment. “He's

only helping us, as he always

Get whom?

"That rderous

PRares’ was

been
helpead ua!"”

As ho always helped you?" scoffed
the incredulous Manley
as he will tell you himself!™
For at that moment, suave and samil-
ing, the count jolned the wondering
oircle

“Ab, monsiour, | kesp wateh above,
ue you ask,” he explained with a shrug.
"But norzing happen. 1 see nobody.
Then, mon dieu, | hear the tumult,
| and coma down (o you. But | cannot
comprehend. So0%tell me, monsleur, [
beg, what has happen ™

Manley rose stifiy and slowly to his
foet

“You don't understand?™ he asked
as his Nixed stare met the mildly ques-
{ tioning oyea of the count

“No, monsieur,” was the other's
softly spoken anawer, as he still gazed
with solemn wonder into the scofing
face of the American

“But what do you mean by this, any-
way, Maoley?' demanded Enoch
Golden.

“Oh, | guess he's merely the guy
"that put the Laugh in the Laughing
| Mask.” was Manloy's embittered ryet
! enigmatic retort,

(TO BE CONTINUBDY
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